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left.   The day was dawning with the deep stillness which
marks early morning in Greece, when they reached the
peak where   the   thousand Phokians were   on guard.
These knew nothing of the approach of the enemy while
they were climbing the hill which was covered with oak-
trees : but they knew what had happened as soon as the
Persians drew near to the summit.    Not a breath of wintf
was stirring, and they heard the trampling of their feet as
they trod on the fallen leaves.    The barbarians were on
them before they could well put on their arms.'   Dis-
mayed at first, for he had not expected any resistance,
Hydarnes drew out his men for battle; and the Phokians,
covered with a shower of arrows, fell back from the path to
the highest ground, and then made ready to fight and die.
But the Persians had come with no notion of attacking
them, and without taking further notice they hastened
down the mountain.    In the Greek camp the tidings that
Hydarnes was at hand were received with mingled feelings.
Among the Spartans they excited no surprise, for the sooth-
sayer Megistias had told them the day before that on the
morrow they must die.    In some of the allies they created
an unreasoning terror; and Leonidas, wishing that the
Spartans might have all the glory, resolved on sending
all away.    The Thebans and Thespians alone remained,
the former because Leonidas insisted on keeping them
as pledges for their countrymen, the latter because they
would not save their lives by treachery to the cause to
which  they  had devoted themselves.    When the  sun
rose,  Xerxes poured out wine to the god, and by the
bidding of EphTaltes, tarried till the time of the filling of
the market (about 9 A.M.).   The battle, which began
when the signal was given for onset, was marked by
fearful slaughter on the side of the barbarians, who were
driven on with scourges and blows.    Many fell into the
sea and were drowned : many more were trampled down